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envy, and, at last, inquires what was their petition. Of the
petition nothing is remembered by the narrator, but that it
spoke much of fears and apprehensions, and something
very alarming, and that he is sure it is against the govern-
ment; the other is convinced that it must be right, and
wishes he had been there, for he loves wine and venison,
and is resolved, as long as he lives, to be against the
government.

The petition is then handed from town to town, and from
house to house; and, wherever it comes, the inhabitants
flock together, that they may see that which must be sent
to the king. Names are easily collected. One man signs,
because he hates the papists; another, because he has
vowed destruction to the turnpikes; one, because it will
vex the parson; another, because he owes his landlord
nothing; one, because he is rich; another, because he is
poor; one, to show that he is not afraid; and another, to
show that he can write.

The passage, however, is not always smooth. Those
who collect contributions to sedition, sometimes apply to a
man of higher rank and more enlightened mind, who, in-
stead of lending them his name, calmly reproves them for
being seducers of the people.

.You who are here, says he, complaining of venality, are
yourselves the agents of those who having estimated
themselves at too high a price,, are only angry that they
are not bought- You are appealing from the parliament
to the rabble, and inviting those who, scarcely, in the most
common affairs, distinguish right from wrong, to judge of
a question complicated with law written and unwritten,
with the general principles of government, and the particu-
lar customs of the house of commons; you are showing
them a grievance, so distant that they cannot see it, and
so light that they cannot feel it; for how, but by unneces-
sary intelligence and artificial provocation, should the farm-
ers and shopkeepers of Yorkshire and Cumberland know
or care how Middlesex is represented ? Instead of wander-
ing thus round the county to exasperate the rage of party,